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" CHAPTER 1IL

Continued.

'And ihere was a pause, the young
lady composedly tracing the leaves of
a rose, part of which already glowed
on the silken screen she was working,
while Steinbausen racked his brain
for some fresh topic by means of
which he might relieve his curiosity
and ingratiate himself. \

She was dreadfully provoking; and
the irresistible, amused smile which
erept over her lips as the silence con-
tinued seemed as if she was aware of
his difficulties,

“The gnadiges Fraulein is a Jover of
the dumb creature she cares for so
kindly,” he said, at length.

™ could not resist watching you this
evening as you stood in the Hof yon-
der and fed your pigeons.”

“You did!” she exclaimed in sur-
prise,

“I trust I may be forgiven, Gnadige,
Frau—Fraulien or Frau?' he asked,
insinuatingly.

“Whichever you like,” siie returned,
onmoved, sca

“But, pardon me, I should like to give
you your proper title.” 4

“Jt is of no consequence,” she said,

i, slowly, as she threaded her needie.

“Your accuracy or your error are
alike to me, while to-merrow you will
ride- away; and the memory of your
passing curiosity will have faded be-

- fore you reach your next quarters.”

Without reising her eyes she worked
steadily on. : ;

“But I shall not ride away to-mor-
row, nor perhaps the day after,” cried
Steinhausen, impetuously; “and if my
‘memory is to retain nothing of the in-

‘terecting hours I have spent under

. your hospitable roof, do you imply that
* yours will be more enduring?”

“Much more,” said Lies, pausing as
she drew out a long thread. i )

“1 shall always retain a most vivid
recollection of your vigit, and-those of
gour  fellow-soldiers who /preceded
you.” . :

She spoke emphatically, looking: up
straight into his eyes with an effort
to be grave, while a slight but mis-
‘thiévous smile would steal into the
dimples of her cheek.

“I wunderstand, Fraulein,” replied
Bteinhausen, charmed. yet surprised
and nettled by the spirit with which
she answered.

He despised soft, sentimental women,
yet resented self-assertion, with the
gonsistency common to men in other

countries besides Germany.

“A painful impression is not so easily
shaken off.”

No reply.

“I mean, gradige Fran, that the mor-
tification of receiving Prussian sol-
diers leaves its mark.

“But may I not urge, that, being by
the accident of birth and circumstances
one of these unfortunates, could I,
with any sense of lonor, decline to
serve my king, my government?

“And, being ordered here, am I to
blame for forcing myself upon your
reluctant hospitality ¥
| He spoke in a wounded tone.

s “It is true,” said Lies, gravely.
E“Perhaps I am unjust.

¥ “But, Herr Rittmeister, imagine your
sisters, your wife, your mother, forced
to receive Saxon soldiers, as we are i0
receive yours.,”

. “No stretch of my imagination couid
depict such a state of things,” he re-
turned, with a light laugh, which
brought the quick, eloquent blood to
Lieg's cheek.

“But if such an event could happen,
and I had mother, sister, ‘or wife,
which I have not, they would, I am
sure, be less unkind, less cruel than
you are.”

“Cruel! Pooh! That is a large word
for a little fruitless, wordy animosity.”

“There is animosity, then? You al-
Tow it?” - '

“How could it be otherwise?’ cried
Lies, throwing down her work, “when

-

. your unnecessary ambition has caused

the sorrow and impoverishment of a
whole people, the suffering of those
dearer to us than our own lives, the
1088 often of all that makes life werth
livipg—" ’

She stopped for n moment and cov-
ered he- face with her hands.

. .. “"You wmake me wish myself a Sax-

on,” said Steinhausen, in low tones,
which showed Le was deeply moved.
“Ah! if you were!” cried Lies, re-
moving her hands and looking at him
with a sudden, strange impulse,
“And if I were? What then?” he

. -askegdl, drawing nearer.

, “Saxony would have one more brave,
«capable soldier, no doubt, Herr Ritt-
meister,” she replied quietly,

Steinhausen rese and walked toward
the veranda. :

Through the open door he saw the
smart little “Dienstimadechen.” Daisy,
setting ouf a table for the benefit of
diis brother ofhicers.

. Clarchen had vanished.

On looking hack he was alarmed to
see his fair antagonist folding up her
work as if to retire.

 “We have infringed the rule yon so
forcibly laid down at supper, mein
Fraulein,” he said.

“Politics and*religion sbkould never
de discussed in mixed society; and
small as it is, ours is a very mixed so-
ciety, ‘nicht wahr?¥

“S0 permit me to touch on more per-
sonal matters.

“Yon have some very dezr -to you
with the army ?” i

“I have—many: my brother,
others, relatives—friends.”

She spoke-slowly, hesitatingly.

“Dare I further conjecturs a dearer
tie?” sugpested Steinhausen, bis beart
beating in an extraordinary manner.
“Your—your husband—"

_ “This je a subject om which I can-

and

-

-

~ ]

pot—must pot—epeak; it is quite for-
bidden:” )

She spoke with much agitation, apd
letting ker work case fall, stooped to
pick up the contents.

“I dare mot infringe your crder,
goadige Frau,” said Steinbhausen, with
profound, respect, while he built up a
little mental historiette of an unhappy
marriage. a separation, a possible di-
vorce, and deriving an odd sort of sat-
jsfaction from the idea.

“Your words suggest strange, pain-
ful idens. Prussian foe though I be,
and rugged, perhaps, by nature, there
is something in your voice, your eyes,
your whole being, that touches a rarely
awakened cord of feeling in my in-
nermost soul, that compels me with a
force I eannot resist.” ‘

“Herr Rittmeister,” said the cheery,
kindly voice of the Gerichtsamtmann,
“I am but this moment free; will you
not jein your comrades and myself on
the veranda?

“Let us do our best to heal old
wounds and drink to the prosperity of
the great ‘Deutscher Vaterland.'”

He waved his hand toward Bur-
cbardt and Von Plantiz, who might be
seen very comfortably seated by the
table above mentioned.-

“Well said, my good sir,” returned
the Rittmeister, heartily; - “yours is
true, patriotism.”

He. looked at Lies as he spoke; she
courtesied slightly and walked toward
the door. :

Steinbausen moved quickly and
opened it for ber, and, while the active
little magistrate was occupied in turn-
ing down the lamp, whispered: )

“May I never bhope to have the mys-
tery which interests, distracts e,
solved ?? :

“Perhaps,” was the reply, with a
sweet smile and downeast eyes.

“Some day—when I am presented at
Berlin,” and she passed away down
tbe corridor.

“Does the Herr Rittmeister play
whist?” asked Herr Ghering, who had
rummaged out and was dexterously
shuffling a pack of cards.

“Yes, it is a good game,” be replled,
mechanically, while he repeated to
himself: “Berlin! then probably” the
husband is Prussian? That may ac-
count for her hatred of us. But no, be
bas & Saxon uniform.”

CHAPTER IV.

Long and profound repose effected
little toward blunting the keen edge
of the Rittmeister's curiosity and in-
terest.

After the first moments of waking,
with their puzzled wonder as to where
he was and how he got there, he
sprang up, alert, and eager to get
through his duties and resume his in-
vestigations,

The rigid and punctual Karl pre-
sented bimself with an unmistakable
expression of importance on Dhis
wooden face, but Steinhausen nearly
finished dressing in silence.

At last, after answering some trivial
guestion, Le found an opportunity of
displaying bis zeal and intelligence.

‘“Himmel! Herr Rittmeister. Folks
here are short-spoken and gruff; they
have no manners at all. So soon as
the gnadiger Herr bhad to supper gone
1 went to the kitchen, and-says I to
the cook:

“+You have a good, kindly Herr-
schaften here, and a beautiful house,
and excellent eating. It is heavenly to
bide here after the hardships yonder.

“T thought it best to speak the ‘alte
Hexe' fair’—here he delivered such a
rusty wink (if such an expression be
permitted) at his master that Stein-
bausen thought he would never recover
“eyes right” again.

“With that, Frau Kochin gave a sort
of & grunt and says:

“*That I DLelieve; and I wish our
own poor fellows were having the good
of it instead of you.'"”

“Well,” began Steinhausen, intend-
ing to stop the flow of his eloguence;
but it was not every day that the
string of Karl's tongue was loosed,
and, besides, he thought Lis master
was only eager for more information.

“Mit Erlaubniss, Herr Rittmeister,”
he went on. .

“1 then said how ‘schon’ the young
Frauleins were, and asked if the eld-
est was not married, but not a word
did she answer—no more than if she
were stone deaf—just looking as sour
and yellow as the ‘Gurken’ she was
laying in a dish. .

“Presently she dropped a big spoon,
so with mueh politeness I picked it up
for her: then she did grunt out
‘Danke.’

“I.says ‘Bitte sebr, and thinking 1
bad made her a trifle more friendly,
asked very pleasantly:

““What did you say the young lady's
husband’s name was? thinking to lead
her on: but no! she turned round sharp,
quite vicious like, as if she would spit
at me; aud says she:

I never sald nothing about it!
What is it to you or yeur master either
who she is or how she is called? She
wouldn't take any potice of a Prussian
were be even a prince im your greedy
country.’

“And with that she hit me o rap on
the side of the kead with the very
spoon 1 had picked up for the old
Hexe, and what wore could—"

“Troe, troe,”’ cried Steinhaunsen,
laughing. I think you have acted
with amazicg tact; but Karl—"

“Ay, Herr Rittmeister—I eap—"

“You cau do nothing more, Schnf&e
kopf," said his master, impatiently. °

“I did not care for further informa-
tion; let the matter drop.

“After all, it Is nothing to us who
and what these Saxon churls are.”

“But, Herr Rittmeister—" "~ -

“Silence! My sword, and then bring
me cofteel”

i
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Soreiy disappointed at the result of
Bis severe and unwonted mental exer-
tion, Karl, after 2 moment’s kesitation,
disappeared, -

Some totally new spring of feeling
made ihe idea of a common ninn's
coarse inquiries concerning Lies in-
supportable to Steinkausen. =

There was something indescribable
about this Saxon girl or woman, the
sort of magic
*Which warns the teuch wkile win-

ning the gense,

Nor charms us least when it mest

repels.”

However, Steinhausen was no boy

vielding td the force of a first pas-

sion; he was guite capable of putting

aside the sudden potent whim which

had seized him, and throwing himself
beartily into his morning task jof in-

spection, the ordivary duty ofjregi-,
mental parade, as if no such fascinat- ¢

ing creature existed,

But these duties over, he galloped
back to the ‘villa, on fire with impa-
tience, to remew the conversation of
the previous night, which bad pos-
sessed such a tantalizing charm, and
in which he flattered bimself he bad
after all, made not so bad an impres-
sion on his sweet antagonist.

He stopped, after dismounting, to
permit the well-trained Karl to brush
the dust of his early demarch from
his garments and permit his junior
officers to join him.

- They found “Fruhstuck” laid in the
veranda.

The meal, which corresponds with
our luncheon, was plentifully set forth
—cold partridge, fruit omelettes, coffee
and some long-Mecked, tempting bot-
tles; beside the table sat Frau Gher-
ing knitting, and at the farthest end
of the veranda stood Clarchen, play-
ing ‘“cup and ball” with much dex-
terity.

A quiet “good-day” from the lady-of
the house, profound bows from the
Prussian officers, and the latter seated
themselves at table, while . Clarchen
came forward with sby pleasure, yet
visible reluctance, the result of mingled

joy in.the unusual excitement of such.

visitors, and patriotic resentment at
having to entertain them.

After the kindly old German fashion,
she assisted Daisy to wait upon the
guests, and even forgot herself so far
as to make sprightly rejoinders to the
young Fahnrich and Burchardt.

But there wag no sign of Lies.

Indeed, Burchardt bad asked Frau
Ghering politely for her *Fraulein
Tochter,” and was answered that she
wag “quite well, but always busy.”

At last, the excessive demands of the
Fahnrich upon the sugar basin ex-

hausted the supply, seeing which Frau

Ghering ‘told Clarchen to fetch some
more, 3 ) :

“I will go to Lies for the key-bas-
ket,” she replied, and peeping into
the salon, exclaimed:

“Ah! ghe is there; Lies, Lies!”

Whereupon Steinhausen’s eyes were
at last rejoiced and satisfied by the
object they longed for.

As ghe stepped into” the veranda im
answer to her sister's call, the Ritt-
meister's doubts as to her being mar-
ried or single became almost certainty.
She looked so”deliciously matronly in
a black and white morning wrapper,
and a small, delicately white muslin

cap, with black ribbons, a lace cravat.

tied around her neck, and fastened
with.a miniature brooch, the minia-
ture of that cemmonplace-looking fel-
low whose portrait disfigured the Ritt-
meister’s room.

The.guests rose and greeted her with
deferential bows, which she accepted
with a pretty, gentle stateliness that
went well with her air and costume;
but Steinhausen noticed, as she turned
to speak to Ler mother, that on one
side of her cap was pinned a small

.| green and white rosetie.

“A piece of silent defiance,” thought
Steinhausen, but he only uttered a

polite “good mornirg.” 4 drew for-
ward a chair near to his .

She acknowledged hij ility with
a slight courtesy, a ~selecting a
bunch of keys from t umbers “in

her basket, gave them ¥0 her sister,
who disappeared with an air of great
importance,
“May I offer the ‘gnadige Frau' some
coffee?” asked Lieutenant Burchardt.
Frau Ghering looked up quickly at
the speaker. ;
“I thank you." returned Lies, “I

breakfasted an kour ago. I hope you !

have all you require. gentlemen?”
“All that we require, certainly, and
more than we deserve,” said the Ritt-
meister, smiling. 3
“Will you not give us ihe pleasure of
your company at the table?’
To be continued.

St. Paul’s Island Park,
Dr. Justus «Ohage became, a few

years ‘ago, health officer of St. Paul
He noticed a bit of shoal in the Missie-
sippi, visible only when the river was
low, but accessible within ten minutes’
ride from the City Hall. Securing pos-
session, by gift, of as much as he could,
and by purchase of what he could not
beg, he had the ciiy’s clean waste
dumped upon this little island, thus
rapidly bringing it above high-water
mark. On the four and a half zcres
thus ingeniously wrested from
“Father of the Waters,” the city cf St.
Paul now maintaing, within casy
reach of a majority of its population,
a children’'s playground, 4 swall “Zoc,”
a vegetable garden (to support the
forty uniformed attendanis), .public
baths, with modern sterilizing plants
for the bathing suits, a day nursery, a
boy's gymmnasium and a girl's gyoa-
sium—and all vnited Ly a gmall but
satisfactory park.—Fhe World's Werk.

A New Sunshine Recorder.

The new Dawson-Lauder sunshine

recorder coasists of a drum on which
silver chloride paper is fastened vader
a film of celluloid, says the London
Globe. An outer cover is rotated by
clockwork in twenty-four hours, and a
narrow slit is thus directed to the sun.
A hood protects the slit from diffused
light, and allows an error of about
half an bour in the clock before sun-
light is cot off from the slit. The
drum with the sensitive paper travels
along the axis of the cylinder, so that
the record of a mumber of days is ob-
tained, one below the other. The chlo-

ride,of silver paper makes possible a

standard of intensity of sunshine

which' can' be reproduced. The same

size of paper'is employed ot all-sea-
sons. and the imsirument can be used
in polar as well as {tewperate Jatitudes,

| gether.
! emongh to thin it, using about two

the |
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Ginger Bread.
Cream one cup of butter with one
cep of brown sugar, add four well-

beaten eggs, one cup of sour cream and |

one cup of molasses. Stir well and add
one level teaspoon of soda dissolved

in another of hot water; then stir in |

four cups of flour sifted with half a
level teaspoon of salt and a level table-
spoon. of yellow ginger., Bake in one
large sheet.

S— pra—
Delicate Cabbage.

Remove all defective leaves, quarter
and cut as for coarse slaw, cover well
with cold water and let remain several
hours before cooking, then drain and
put into pot with enough boiling water
to cover; boil untll thoroughly cooked
(which will generally require about
forty-five minutes).
fifteen minutes before. removing from
fire, and, when done, take up info a
colander, press out the water well and
season with butter and pepper, or with
R cream dressing poured over it.

Tomato Jelly Salad.

Take the contents of a quart can of
prime iomatoes and add one small
sliced oniop, six cloves (if preferred,
the cloves can be omitted), one-balf a
cupful of finely chopped celery, and
boil for balf an hour; then sfrain, sea-
son 1o taste with salt and a dash of
paprika, and then add one-tuird of a
box of gelatine dissolved in a little of
the boiling liquid; pour into smail cups
(after dinner .cups aré a good size),
and set away to cool. When ready to
use turn out of the cups 'on a bed of
lettuce leaves and serve with thick
mayonnaise poured around.

Lady-Fingers.

Beat together until very light ten |

egzs and one pound of powdered sugar.
Bift and stir in slowly a pound and an
eighth of flour, with one teaspoonful
of baking powder. Then, with g fun-
nel of strong brown paper, lay the
mixture out upon paper lined (but not
greased) tins in strips three inches long
and half an inch thiek; sprinkle. with
granulated sugar and bake a Jight
brown in a,quick oven. When cool,
brush over the under side of the paper
with water, remove the cakes and
join them in pairs, back to back. Serve
with ice cream, or other ices,.

‘e

. Eglantine.

Heat to boiling point three pints of
clear white stock (veal or chickeén), sea-
son with a teaspoonful and a balf of
salt, four -shakes;of white pepper and
a saltspoonful each of powdered cinna-
mon and mutmeg. - Add‘spinach ex-
tract to tint to a rich green, and serve
on shallow plates with snowball gar-
nigh. To make tlie last named, beat
the white of one egg to a stiff froth,
add a cupful of whipped cream, a pinch
of salt, and half a teaspoonful of Jemon
juice. Shape into balls with two des-
sert spoons and place gently on each
portion of soup, which must be boiling
hot.

Cream of Carrot.
TUse the red or outer part of the car-
rot cut in slices or cubes und cook until
tender. Press through a sieve and to
two cups of the puree add two cups
of stock and season with salt and pep-
per, a little onion juice, and heat to-
Now add hot thin cream

cups, or use milk and thicken with a
level tablespoon of flour rubbed smooth
with two level tablespoons of butter
Cook five minutes and serve. The car-

rot must be very fine after rubbing.

through Toe wire straine? ¢f fine mesh,
otherwise the soup will not be as deli-
cate, ’

]
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L HINTS

If pies stew in the oven put a tin
plate under them, thus keeping the
oven clean.

Save your feet by uslng a pad to
stand on while working; also keep a
footstool handy.

A lamp wick will give a brighter,
stronger fame if the cnd in the oil is
frayed out for an inch.

If you have some tins to mend and
have no acid handy, use vioegar in-
stead; it will work all right.’

When rugs show a decided tendency
to cur] at the corners, gew an L shaped

| piece of buckram to the under side.

One who has tried it says scraped

| raw potato will relieve car sickness,

It is mlso a satisfactory remedy for
burns.

Unusged {able linen should be washed
at least once a vear, thoroughly dried
and refolded to prevent yeliowing and
rotting where {he folds are.

A hand plate of glass rather ihap
brass on doors finished in white en-
amel wil! preserve the white effect
and protect the finish equally well,

If tincture of icdin is instantly ap- |
plied where carbolic acid has touched |

the flesh, no blister will result. The
jodin shonld be applied wilh a feather,

Be cortent with honest toil. The
man who is’'continually playing the

get-rich-quick schemes may have a full .
pocketbook to-day, but it will be gone |

to-morrow.

Plainly ceclored tolict soaps are apt
to be purest, and, like laundry soap,
it is advantageous to buy in guantity
to make sure it is albsolutely cured be-
fore using.

What a diference there is in women |
'‘Some g0 !

about doing housework’
about it so quietiy and make every
move count. Others—weli, they don't,
That's the difference. .

To Dbleach handkerchiefs: Afier
washing, let them soak over night in
water in which a bit of cream of tar-
tar has been dissolved. This will make
them as white as new.

The galvanized {iron tubs can be
cleaned by serubbing with hot vinegar
and soda, allowing the mixture to re
main. on- for a time, then wash in ho
gtrong scapsuds and wipe dry. .
 Where knobs from coffee pot, tea:
kettle and lids bave fallen off, a sub
stitute saving many a burn fs easily
put in place by a Jarge or medium sized
cork on top into which a stender screw
ig driven from below. e

Add salt ten or |

“When Christ Was Here,"”

BY PACHEL B. BAY,

| “When Christ was here.”
Has He gone awaf?
Is that the cause of the gloomy day
And the bitter night with; fand egr!e.l i
| From which the world finds no relief?

““When Christ was here.”

Can it be so
That God would leave our Saviour gu
And leave His children so shut in
By a high built wall of real gin?

““When Christ wes here.”
Oh, can it be :
That He walks no more on Galilee?
My saddened heart sends the refrain,
*“When, oh when, will He come again?
Ram’s Horn.

Divine Yearning For Humun Fellowship
Behold I stand at the door and knock.~
Rev. iii., 20. .
Tlis thought was borne in with over
Elowering emphasis while standing before
olman Hunt’s famous painting, “The
Light of the World,” in Keble College,
Oxford. The boldnéss, the seeming pre-

A Eointing out that two-thirds of the dri

_ THE VICE OF INTEMPERANGE. _

The BEnloon is the Antechamber of the
Workhonse, Chapel of Ease to the
Asylum, Recruiting Station to the
Hospltal,

Mr, John Burps, M. P., addressed a Jarge
meeting in Manchester Jast night on “La-
bor and Drink.” The lecture was one of
1be Lees and Roper Memorial lectures.

Mr, Burns said that the drinking habits
of the poorer classes had contributed to

As one-bred almost in the slums, who had
watchetl:the matter as a county councillor
and. a’legislator, he wae convinced on the

the antechamber of the workhouse, the
chapel of ease to the asylum, the recruit-
ing station to the hospital, the rendezvous
for the gambler and ge gathering ground
for the jail. There was no compensation
in drink.

Dealing with the figures of the mohey
spent in drink; while deploring the im:
mense amount spent in every working
family, he answered a recent critic b

ill was spent by three-quarters of the
population, and only haif the amount per
iead was taken by the working classes as
was-taken by the classes above them. But
whether the expenditure was £4 per fam-
ily or £15 per family, working 'peogk
could not afford it, - As to drink uﬁagm e,

_{m QQ{?S that they were promised ffom 2d.

0 .

sumption, of the’conception is starthng,
but the more it!'is pondered the clearer |
does it become that it expresses the very i
heart of religion. e !

If the Bible and religions experience |
| mean anything they spell cut the truth |
| that God vearns to enter into human life. |
The very idea of the Bible is that it is &
revelation from God. ing a revelation
He must have taken the initiative. That
can only mean that He desired to commu-
nicate with man, And since the message
is one of hope and cheer it can only mean
a desire for human fellowship. We com-
monly think of two deeps in religion—the
yearning of man for God and the yearning
i of God for man. “Deep calleth unto
| deep.” But in the final analysis the di
vine yearming is the deeper and is the
| source of the other, just as the sea is the
| source of the rivers that flow toward it
“We love Him because He first loved us.”
_And no real explanation of religion can be
{' found which omits this deepest of all relig:
jous facts. ¥ i .

Our difficulty in appropriating this truth
is due to pagan misconceptions God
which still survive in Christian. thought.
Why should it be strange, after all, that
1he loving Father should seek to have fel:
Jowship with His- children? -Fellowship
does not meeessarily mean the equal ex-
change of being with being. The mother
has sweet, satisfying fellowship with the
babe, when all the response it can give fo
the wealth of her Jove, tenderness and care
is & smile or a tear or a babe’s caress, But
vou say she looks forward to the time
1 hen, having developed, heart and mind '

shall answer to heart and mind. But are
we not children—knowing only in part and
loving only in part—yet children on the
way to manhood and womanhood? “It
doth not yet apﬁar what we shall be, but
we shall be like Him.” :

Many have realized this truth in the past
\and the world has been enriched ,beyond
measure. The explanation of the nobility
of the upreach: of human life is that God
is in it. Paul says,”‘‘Christ in-You' the
hope of glory.” It 1s this divine element
which l{‘ns made for high achievements.
We might enlarge the roll call of the elev-
enth chapter of Hebrews even down to the
present time, and the refrain would.
gtill the same. By faith, by faith—and that
means at last that these men who have
“gubdued kingdoms” were conscious that
God wrought 1n and t_hrauggx. them. It'is
this inflow of the divine which has made
for purity and righteousness, for peace and
good will. It bas inspired the prophets’
visions and the poets’ dreams; it has sup-
plied the strength and nerved the coura
which have dared and died for truth, Take
it out of the race consciousness and you
immeasurably pauperize it. Eliminate it
from our educational, benevolent, political
and social plans and you quench the buoy-
ant. spirit of altruism and hopeful helpful-
pess, i
A happy sign of the times is a return to
the cnnce]ition of religion as an experience,
We have b
gisted in the affirmation of a creed, in the
performance of ceremonies; in devotion to
% book and in submission to a church. We
are comingh atain to the conception of a
religion which knows God, and which
wor
purity, kindness, sweetness and Jight. We
are beginning

The only condition He lays down for en-
trance is that we:shall open the door. He |
asks only receptiveness, hospitahfly, will- |
ingnesa that He should enter. He does not |
! say, “Purify your heart and 1 will: come |
! in,” but “Let Me come in and I will purify
your heart.” The sunshine banishes the
darkness and life masters death in the
soul that bids Him enter. How different |
is - this from our ordinary congeptions! |
Much of our prad(er is based upoh the as- |
sumption that God must be propitiated |
and His reluctance must be overcome. e
hear much of wrestling, but it is with our
own selves, not with Him. The unwilling:
ness does not he on God's part, but on
ours. Prayer has an objective value, but
it also has a subjective value, and it
! avails, ot in that it overcomes a divine
reluctance, but in that it brings us into 20
attitude of receptivity.’

The marvel of wireless telegraphy has
taught us that the sending and receiving
instruments must be. in .tune, otherwise
messages might beat upon the unrespon-
sive receiver and it would be deaf to them.,
There must be unison between the soul
i and God, otherwise messages cannot pass.
| And one of the ends of prayer and medita-
tion is that the soul may be attuned to re-
ceive the messages of love, life and light
that flash from the heart of God. Jesug
knocks at the door, Shall we let Him. in?
—R. P. Johpson, Minister Fifth Avepue
Baptist Church, New York City, in New

| gerted by the writer of n note in Cosmos.

ad in turn & religion which con- i
i

! sponsible for its good effects. Says fhe
| writer:

that knowledge oyt into terms of |
! cently Dr.

to realize that Jesus still |

stands at the door and is knocking. | 8 )
! ing the ireatment of alcoholics by hypnec-

tax-bread from abroad. Why not'save 5.
per week by leaving off beer? Onr expen:.
ditire handicapped us in the trade battle
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their‘political dependence, industrial bond- | being th
age, -civie inferiority and domestic misery. | ish

subject. He desieribed the public house as .the first

with Germany and America, because our | ply

Jarger consumption prevented’ us - from [

per head in other
'q_n_-et?r':?tion._ nd
ous e
drink as the source of all evils ooy

spending as much mon
directions, and espetia
He concluded a vi

caused poverty, and by declaring himself:
dead against munici tion as a remedy.
It would cause dri to become a civie
virtue'and to be regarded as local patriot
ism.—London Times.

The Berpent of Drink.

Whenever the serpent: of strong drink
coils itself around.2 man he is sure to go,
if he does not stop short, face about and
Iet it alone. . .

About seventeen years ago I had the
leasure’, of - hearing ‘George -W. Bain, of

entucky, lecture, and it changed the
course of:my life. I gaw if I ever had a
| home I must cut out the drink.’ 8o I did,
to save'a Jittle money. I thank my, lucky
star for a warning in time. So I wam you
.my brother; stop before it is tog late.’ &
read an account of a young
years ago, who went from England to the
junglea of £

Africa with an expioring party,
and while there caught a young boa cqnf
strictor, and for amusement he used ‘to
spend his spare time teaching hig snake to
o.many wonderful tricks. One was to
coil itself about his feet and sround hi
bedy, and- as it grew to full size it reached’
above his head and would curve oyer and
- kiss his face, and at a signal would
.to the ground. So, when he returned, he
used to give exhibitions. and became very
_popular and made money, and with that
formed the habit of drinking. ‘One night
he was to give an exhibition in Manches-
ter. The scene was get in an African jun-

gle. A traveler came in view from one
gide of the wtage ‘and stopped and listened
and-stood #pellbound,f, Then & rustle was

‘heard as of the stealthy moving of some
heavy object. Presently there appeared
the head of a great snake with eyes like
balls of fire. and it crept softly to the man
and wound itself about him, up and over,
and brought its head in lime with its face.
The man gave the signal, but the serpent.
had him entirely in ita power, and with
one tightening of its body crushed the life
out of ¥s vietim.

This illustrates the drink habit as well
as anything I ever heard of. 8o I would
say to you that have never started, don’t
begin, and to those that have begun, stop
before it is too late.—Frank C. Cooper, in
Mich. Christian Advocate.

——

A The Cure by Hypnotism.
That alcoholism in Russia is 'widely
{reated with. success by hypnotism i as-

The method- has been adopted in Goyern-
nillent'institqtions. but it is believed that
the
| to this mode of treatment is largely re-

The cure of alcoholism by means of
hypnotism is the order of the day. Re-
Legrain communicated to the
Society of Hypnology and Psycholo
some very interesting information regard-

tism in Russia. In the-cities of St. Peters-
burg. Moscow, Jaroslav, Kieff, Saratoff
and Astrakhan. there have heen estab-
lished for several years, under Government
auspices, dianensaries to which the suffer-
ers resort by hundreds. and where hypto-
tiem is the principal, if not the sole, the-
rancutic agent. 1t is required of the alco-
hoiics that they desire sincerely to he
cured, and that they abstain from all spir-
jtucus ‘liguors during the period of treat-
ment. This i¢ perhaps to ask of them a
coloseal effort, since their will power has
generally been destroyed, but they are
obliged to accent a continual surveillance,
and it is attempted to ameliorate their
conditions of life as-much as possible.
These means succeed very well in Russia,
but as has often been remarked, the
French drinker is much Jess tractable, and
consequently the cure of alcoholies in
France is much more difficult. and much
Jess durable than in Ruseia; with ue, in
fact, the alcoholic poisons himself with es-
sences as various as they are injurious,
and it is only excentionally that he sub-
mits to treatment for a long enough time
to efiect o lasting cure. It is none the less
true that at the present time hypnotism
is almost the sole means of cure for alco-
holic mania.”—Translation made for The
Literzry Digest.

—

Liqnor and Divorce. *

York Herald.

\What to Read.
I counsel you to read books which need |
thought, which demand close attention. |
Reads fiction, but let it come as the pastry |
does, after a solid foundation of meat. |
And among euch books let there be the |
Bible, the greatest book of the world, the |
masterpiece of literatuve, the inspirer ol
the greatest minds—W. G. Harder.

It Will Avsil. |

Come what may to the dearest ones we
have on earth, God and His upholding |
grace will be there, and He cares for them
more than even we can do. An earnest
commendation to His love will avail them
more than all our fretting—H. Ly 8. Lear.

Start the Day Right.

| TFive minutes speut-in the companiou- |
ghip of Christ every morning—aye, twa
minutes, if it is face to face and heart to

| heart—will change the whole day, will

| make every thought and feeling different.

| will enahle us to do for His sake whai !
' we would not have doue for our own, or

i for any one's sake.—Henry Drummond.

|

Work From YWithin,
i Carve the face from within, not dress it |
| from without. Withip lies the robing
| room, the sculptor’s workshép. For who
{ ever would be faiver, illumination must
begin in the soul; the face catches the
glow only from that eide.—W. C. Gannegts

Man Wrestled With I'anther.
Mr. Charles Brown, who hes bagged a |
dozen tigers and elephants, had a remmark-
able escape from a panthér near his es-
tate at Bangalore the other day. He wa:
| attacked by the animal, wrestied with it,
and’ threw it twice. Mr. Brown was bad-
ly mauled before the brute was killed.—
]fn.horc-.Tnhune. .

' A Queer Theory.

Edward Beckham, an educated New
York City longshoreman, has a theory that
8 man is a plant upside down, his hair is
his roots, and if he will let his hair and
beard grow and live bareheaded out of
doors he can d:? consumption. e

R

| enness is responsible for full half the di-

{ woman with a family to supnort waase
| hushand comes home drunl:, smashes the

i the middle oi the day.

| erend sir, there are times when I stan

" much-usefalness,

Divoree Jawycrs and judges of the courts
that decide divorce cases agree that drunk-

vorce business. e believe that etill lar-
ger per cent. of these cases might right-
fully be charged to drink, but that propor-
tion is enough to arouse us to the fact that
the Jiouor traffic must be put down if we
are to drive the fast growing divorce evil
from cur State. One lawyer says the poor

furniture, frightens his family nearly to
death, and dees nothing for their snpport,
vuzht to have a divorce. But would it not
be vastly better to keep drink away from
the husband. or put him to work behind
bara, carning something for the suppart of
Lerseif and family “—Indiana Farmer.
A Counfesslon.

A minisier once asked ; salosnkeeper,
gays the American Issue. if his conscience
ever troubled him respecting 1°s business.
The man said, **Come inside. sir.” It was
There were none
of the usual custcmers about. My friend
The grogseller went beil{iml

"Re,-

walked in. ]
his bar. and, leanmng on it, said:

behind this bar-and look at tke men who
fill this room. I hear their b]asphm:i)‘ and
lewd songs. 1 see their figating and mis-
conduct. and I often say 'o myself, "1}
there is a picture of hell or carlh, it is in
places like tois.)

Morse Hospifal.

Pluns have been completed for the veter
mary hospitals-to be built at army nosts
where are stationed cavalry cor artillery
troops. The hosnitals will not be called
such in the official communications relat-
ng ta the structure. They will be known:
1s stables for the treatment of sick and in-
jured animals. This is to enable the War
Department to comstruct the buildings,
which it may do under the terms of the ap-
gropnanon‘ laws in the provision for sta-

les, there being no fund sllotted for vet.

erinary hospitale, so called. ..The hospital
stable’ plans_have had eve nttentioglu
to detail, and are

- ‘denying 1 !
that poverty caused drink as much as dnlx

culiar adaptability of the Russians |

|*feet six inches in height. Beaupre's'reach

expected to result in
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man' some | 18

B :
cups and Ji “and b&& e
whole day.” ~“Two.
firkin - was about:
these waterpdts hel

9. y

lous Oﬁﬁe of the. m” e

knew.” independent
of the mi

two parts - miracle establi i
ality. The ruler of the feast declares
the element is, the ser Lnew
was, 10, g 3
mon. custo €
Men w ho m o-fmth
as to the ity of the wine set be
them, The-ruler of the feast is buf: alli
ing to the corrupt customs; dnd- ons.
cmong_men, and uch
gom]; on befcre his eyes, icS‘ such ]
would have as little sauctioned .
presence as He wonld have helped
ward by a wonder-work of His own,
gives its best—its pleasures and honors=
first; its- worst—its sorrow,. 'ty
grace and ruin—follow.. First
riotous living, then swine. - }
first - the: eross, race, the ba
the erown. rest and glory..

11.  “Manifested- forth His glo
prophet wou.d manifest the glory
but He His own glory. for He was
The smiracles and, wonders of Jesus jere' |
all signa (1) of Christ's divine nature ¢
oi His ynission as from God; (3)°
good will toward men; (4).of t
that He taught: (5).of: the ‘nature @
character of God. “Disciples  believed.
Him.” 'Their faith vas pow_comn
They were now snre they had  found:the’
Messiah, It vas 400 yeris sinee the Jews -
had seen a prophet who ~could perform -
miracies, _'l'he guests partoak of the vrine: -
the disciples had scmething far better—an *
increass of faith. Others simpiv ate anid
Crank. ‘These men saw God ian Christ
meanifesting His glorr, By s

2lnd oy s a Marvel. . ;
Although blind. Gregory G. Martin. of ©
Middletown. N. Y., has proved himsclf a *
remarkable student. He was watching a
rasting being made in his father’s for 5%
when hot lead destroved hia sight. Martin = .
is but twenty-one years old, yet he has '™
graduated from the Batavia Institute for:
the Blind, as well as successfully passing . .
the examinations for entrance to the Roch- - =
ester Universite,. While at the Batavia® -
Institute he completed the'second year’s
studies, and at the end of the second year -
he had passed the second year's examina-
tions with a high percentagze TR

. Tallest Mzn is Deail. - o
Edward Beaupre, twenty-three years old, :
who ciaimped to be the tallest and mast:
E\_’eéw_ prﬁpoﬂioged ;n:mh"in -the world,~ |
ied of a hemorrhage in the ambulagce on
the World’s Fair grounds. Beaupre wam -

eight feet two and one-half inches tall ‘and -
weighed in the neighborhaed af 300 pounds. ~
re was of Canadian birth, the eldest som'
of a family of gianis. He is survived, it s
stated. by a twelve-vear-oid brother mx

between the tips of hif outstretched arms,
was ninety-eight inches. AN N

A Kemarkable Medal.

. A remarkable peculiarity ‘is said to be

Iong to the Ru Cross of St. Andrew. -

All who are decorated with it have the
ht to'dé¢mand a pardon for one Russian

subject condemned todeath. ... _ . _



